CHAPTER   XII
THE  LAST  VOLLEY
SIXTEEN years earlier the fate of France had virtually been
decided by the poetic instinct of Lucien Bonaparte. It
was he who whispered the word 'Dictatorship' to his
brother, and then, with a confident vision, had made its
seizing the practical end of the Revolution. Lapse of
time and the loss of battle are no great things to balance
the working of a poet's mind, and now, after the failure
of Waterloo, he repeated that whisper.
Dissolve the Chambers, declare yourself dictator a
second time, he urged Napoleon. They were clamouring
for his abdication. Defy them, by pretending an army
could still be raised and the war continued! Remember
his son's succession, which would again be lost by
surrendering to the Allies!
Lucien was supported in this by Marshal Davout and
Carnot, Minister of the Interior. But these were not the
days of St. Cloud, where the first great 'Dare!' had
originated. For Napoleon to have 'turned his sword
against the Chambers would have brought the country
to civil war, and the confidence by which genius justifies
its acts in the ultimate was no longer with him. He was
deaf to Lucien's proposals, and saw no course but a
second Bourbon restoration.
The same outlook was shared by Ney, who had made
his plans for leaving France if necessary. He was aware
that if the Royalists struck, as now they were safe to do,
he would be marked as a victim, which made him allow
for the possibilities of secret flight. Obtaining two
passports, one was made out in his own and the other
in the name of Michel Theodore Neubourg, merchant,
who was further said to be travelling with his secretary
and four servants. Then from the Ministry of Police,
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